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I have had occasion more than once to remark that 
Masonry is a moral, aot a religious institution ; in thé 
usual acceplation of the latter term, but, being strictly 
moral in all its injunctions, it is closely connected with 
religion. Morality may be called one of the great 
pillars of that beautiful temple which Christianity has 
erected, for if this support be withdrawn, the edifice 
itself must fall into ruins. Hence certain duties to 
God, our creator and preserver, are inculcated upon 
every candidate. On his entrance upon the thresh- 
hold of the masonic Temple, before he is admitted to 
the slightest participation in its rights and privileges, 
he is solemnly required to declare his unwavering be- 
lief in the existence, power and goodness of one Su. 
preme and Eternal God, and you all know with what 
solemnity he is required to repeat the declaration, and 
how it is enjoined upon him te pay that homage and 
render that adoration, whichis due from the creature 
to the creator, and the strict principles of the order 
enjoin upon him to 

to keep the soul enbalm’d and pure 
In living virtue; that when both must sever, 
Aithough cerruption my his frame consume 
The immoert:i 6) rit 1m the skies muy bloom.” 

Man is by nature religious, however this natural 
feeling may be weakened by 6. vicious life, by profii- 
gate associations, and by the foree of evil examples. 
His reason, his feelings, his instincts (if I may so 
speak) prompt him to religious duties in some form. 
The rudest nations adore a superior Being ; they “see 
God in clouds and hear him ia the wind ;” they hear 
his voice in the rolling thunder, and see his footsteps 
in the lightning’s flash. Hence have arisen the vari- 
ous systems of religion that have prevailed in differ- 
ent countries and at different periods. The masonic 
institution prescribes no form of worship ; it neither 
adopts nor recommends any particular creed ; hence 
every brother is left to worship God according to the 
dictates of his own conscience, untrammelled by obli- 
gations and uninfluenced by masonic rules. hile it 
inculcates that ‘there is a being to whom we can look 
with a perfeet conviction of finding that security which 
nothing about us can give, and which nothing about 
us can take away” it prescribes no particular system 
of belief, or form of worship, for reasons that must be 
obvious to every mason, If it were confined to a par- 
ticular creed or system of christian worship, its uni- 
versality, one of its most striking features, would be 
destroyed, and its general usefulness impaired by lim- 
iting its sphere of action to a particular sect or de- 
nomination. Although masonry in its priaciples is 
closely allied to religion, it does not profess to be re- 
ligion itself; by its moral influence it aims to correct 
the vices and restrain the passions of men. It does 
not profess to change the heart, that must be left to 
the regenerating influence of the spirit of God. As a 
human institution it operates by humana means; by 
endeavoring to impress the sound principles of moral- 
ity upon the mind and heari; by admonition and re- 
proof ; by exhibiting the beauties of virtue and the de- 
‘formities of vice. 

So intimate is the connection betweea morality and 
religion, that the mason who acts in conformity with 
the injunctions ef the first, if he be not a religious 
man in the strict sense of the term, he at least lays 
the foundation on which to erect the more splendid 
and imposing superstructure of piety aad religion. — 
Morality alone will not save, but the habitual practice 


ALBANY, SATURDAY, MAY 22, 1841 


of the great moral duties will the better prepare man 
for that strict accountability for the deeds done in the 
flesh. which religion not only imposes but demands, 
and at length clothe him with that righteousness which 
will waft his immortal soul on seraph's wiogs to the 
realms of nevér-ending life and glory. The duties 
which we, as men and as masons, owe to the Great 
Creator, are laid down in that volume which, by all 
christian nations is regarded as the word of God, and 
which we regard as one of the great lights of our or- 
der, and receive as the rule and guide of our faith. It 
is our daty to search it that we may know its'laws and 
pif we obey not ‘its precepts and injunctions, it is our 
own fault; if we disregard its atmonitions we must 
suffer the penalty of their vielation. That we are not 
all governed by its rules, is too true. We often for- 
get its sublime precepts in the pursuit of unhallowed 
desires, and disregard its injunctions in the gratifica- 
tion of improper appetites, and our unsubdued pas- 
sions too often reject their admonitions when they in- 
terfere with some interested purpose, or the accom- 
plishment of some favorite object. On this occasion 
then, when you are about to resume your masonic la- 
bors, after a short suspenston, and under the most fa- 
vorable circumstances, am | asking too much, when I 
ask you. in the name of our order, seriously and deep- 
ly to ponder on the great principles upon which it is 
founded, and the various duties which are so oftea and 
so forcibly presented to your minds, in our various 
lectures, charges, and ceremonies? Am I asking too 
much, when I exhort you to practice Brotherly Love, 
Temperance and Charity, which we rank among the 
cardinal virtues of our order? Am [ asking toomuch 
when I exhort you to cherish love of country ;—to be 
firm in your allegiance to the government that pio- 
tects you; to be undeviating im your attachment to 
those principles of rational freedom which have exalt- 
ed this republic tthe hi Yank among the na- 
tions oj the earth? Surely not ; methinks I see every 
eye in this assembly beam with love for the order, and 
sparkle with the fire of patriotism. So long, my breth- 
ren, as we are governed by those principles, so long 
will our order defy the persecutions of its enemies. 
So strongly am I impressed, that the permanence 
and usefulness of our institutioa Cepend upon the ob- 
servance of our masonic duties, that on the present 
interesting occasion I cannot refrain from adverting to 
them The duties we owe to the fraternity at large, 
aad those which attach to ourselves, are contained ia 
the lectures and charges delivered from this chair, as 
we advance in the order. ‘I‘hey are numerous but not 
complex. When conveyed in symbols they are readi- 
ly understood ; when otherwise, they are so plain that 
he “who runs may read.” They demand of us no- 
thing which may not be accomplished ; they require 
nothing which may not be performed, when the per- 
formance is undertaken with a proper spirit. If our 
masonic obligations restrain us in the indulgence of 
our desires, or occasionally require some personal sac- 
rifice, the restraint and the sacrifice will be found to 
tend our comfort and happiness. Who that ever ex- 
tended the helping hand to an unfortunate brother, 
even at some cost, that has not felt a gratification in 
the lively gratitude of that brother which more than 
compensated for the sacriffee? The various masonic 
duties when carried into active cperation unite men 
with a “ threefold cord not easily broken ;” and secure 
that harmony, friendship and union, which ought ever 
to reign undisturbed among men, connected as masons 
are, by the most solemn ties. When carried into the 
world, they extend the blessings of social intercourse, 
and improve society, not by the introduction of new 
elements, but by the courteous application of princi- 
ples long established. If we wish to maintain the pre- | 
eminence we claim over other societies, the principles | 
of our institution should be subjects of frequent re-| 
flection, and our individual and united efforts should 
be exerted to maintain them in their purity, and ex-' 
tend their benefits. The occasional repetition of ma- 
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sonic duties on public occasions will be of little ef- 
fect in elevating our order, if we neglect their appli- 
cation in conducting the affairs of our own house- 
hold. 

I see around me brethren of every degree, from that 
of Entered Apprentice to that of K A Templar, all 
of whom, I trust, have entered this Hall, animated by 
the true spirit of the order, and resolved to persevere 
in rebuilding the temple, and placiag it upon the same 
elevation it oecupied before the blast of persecution 
swept through its courts. I see hefore me brethren 
who guarded its banners, like faithful sentinels, in the 
day of trial, and who stood forward in 1ts defence when . 
calumny, aided by perjury assailed it. Upon them 
and other faithful brethren, devolves the duty of re- 
storing the institution to its primitive standing. It 
may be asked how can this be accomplished? To 
this I answer, the means are in your own hands; let 
them be faithfully employed, aad the work will be a- 
chieved. We have much to eacourage us in the 
prospect before us, and but little to discourage.— 
Oa this subject then permit me to offer a few sug- 
gestions, which I deem worthy your serious consider- 
ation. 

First. Let the avenues to your respective lodges, 
chapters, and encampments, be strictly guarded, so 
that none may enter but those whom you have good 
reason to believe will conform to your rules, and prop- 
erly appreciate the privileges of the order. Be not 
deluded by the idea that alodge is prosperous because 
it is numerous—this idea has been the fraitful source 
of numerous evils. The respectability of a lodge de- 
pends not upon the number, but the character of its 
members. Remember that carelessness with regard 
to the admission of members has cast no little odium 
upon the order, and has caused its privileges to be 
abused, ani! employed for unworthy purposes. We 
have already among us os many who are seldom seen 
within the walle of a lodge, exee public occa- 
sions. Such members ire as wtowsha the hive ; they 
swell the numerical, but ad/ nothing tothe moral force 
of the institutioa—they enjoy its privileges, but they 
contribute nothing to the “ feasts of charity,” and feel 
none of the excitement of Friendship and Brotherly 
Love. To the world they may be known as masons, 
but they are scarcely known in the * household of the 
faithful.” It should be borne in mind, that it is not 
the decorated apron, the glittering jewel, the embroi- 
dered sash, or the pomp and display of processions, 
that constitute freemasonry, are transient and 
perishable objects ; they may be put on and removed 
at pleasure, without making one valuable or useful 
impression, The jewels which give permanence, dig- 
nity and elevation to the masonic character, are those 
immoveable ones that are impressed upon the mind, 
and engraven upon the heart, and which reflect lustre 
upon the order by deeds of charity and pure benevo- 
lence. 

Second. Encourage by every meansa spirit of union 
and let Brotherly Love and eae pervade each 
bosom, and animate every heart. riendship and 
Brotherly Love, are among the cardinal virtues of the 


order, and their careful cultivation is essential to its 


preservation. So long, my brethren, as you cherish 
these virtues, so long as they warm your hearts aud 
regulate your conduct, other and kindred virtues will 
follow in their train. Thea will our order flourish, 
and our children’s children will point with honest pride 
to the lodge as the abode of peace and harmony. We 


should often ask ourselves, Do we cherish as we ought 


these nobler and generous virtues? Do we use our 
influence to maintain them? Do we cast the mantie 


of char.ty over a brother's faults, and kindly admonish 


him to retaro to the path of virtue from which he has 
strayed? Do we avor to correct his vices by pre- 
senting before him new motives, and urging bim to 
abandon the dangerous path he is pursuing? Do we 
warn a brother of approaching danger, aud protect his 
reputation when unjustly assailed? Do we feel the 
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influence of ‘ heaven-born Charity,” and freely and 
cheerfully contribute to the relief of the distressed 
widow aad helpless orphan, and thus exercise one of 
the noblest of the masonic virtues? Do we cheer the 
desponding, encourage the industrious, feed the hua- 
gry, clothe the naked, and bind up the wounds afflic- 
tion has made? These are serious, but by no means| 
irrelevant questions, and if every ‘ master in Israel’’| 
could answer them in the affirmative, our order would 
shine forth in glorious beauty, and stand as pre-emin- 
eat in usefulness as it is in age. 

Third. Let no ungenerous rivalry exist between 
brethren. Cultivate peace and harmony, and “ good 
will to men,” and not only study but practise the prin- 
ciples of the order, within and without the walls of the 
lodge. Wear them about your hearts; breathe them 
into each other's ears ; encourage each other in every 
laudable undertaking, and be courteous and respect- 
ful to each other as well in public asia private. In 
your intercourse with each other, remember the words 
of the royal psalmist, *‘ Behold, how good and how 
pleasant it is fur brethren to dwell together in unity.”’ 

Fourth. Let no rivalry except that which can best 
work, exist between the different lodges. ‘I'hey are 
all members of our great family; branches of that fra- 
ternity whose sigas and symbols are recognised in the 
remotest corners of the civilized word. Every lodge 
has the same great objects in view, the improvement 
of the moral and social condition of mankind. Ino 
union there is strength; in disunion there are found 
the elements of decay and dissolution, which must 
sooner or later overturn the mighty fabric, and leave 
not a wreck behind. If we admire individual friend- 
ships, where soul is united to soul, and heart to heart, 
with how much more admiration do we contemplate a 
band of brothers united for the purposes of charity and 
benevolence, and the promotion of each other’s wel- 
fare. Atno period has our order exhibited in this city 
amore flourishing aspect. To maintain it in this 
flourishing state, there should bea continual inter 
change of courtesy, and of kind and friendly offices, 
between the different lodges—an interchange of feel- 
ing, not of mere ceremony. Then willthetree of ma- 
sonry grow with vigor, and expand its branches, uotil 
every brother shall find shelter under its shade. 

Fifth. Suffer not the privileges of the order to be 
abused with impunity, by the profligate, or trampled 
upon by the intemperate. No single vice has more 
deeply affected the character of our order than intempe 
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COMPANION. 


to attempt to load it would have been instant death. 
My knees were bruised by the hard gravel, but 1 dare 
not movea joint. The tormenting musquitoes swarm- 
ed round my face, but I feared to raise my hand to 
}brash them off. 

é : Whenever the wind ruffled the leaves that sheltered 
of a tank where a tiger used to drink. There was a/me, a hoarse growl, grated through the stillness of 
large tamarind-tree on its banks, and here 1 took MY ithe night. Hours that seemed years rolled on; I 
post. A village shikaree accompanied me, and s000/e@uld hear the village gong strike each hour of that 
after sunset we took up our position ona branch, about | dreadful night, which I thought wou!d never end.— 
twelve feet from the ground. I should first mention) At last the welcome dawn ! oad oh, how gladly did I 
that we had fastened an unfortunate bullock under the | hail the first streaks of light that shot up from the hor- 
tree for a bait. Well, we remaiaed quietly on our |jzon, for then the tiger rose and stalked away to some 
perch for a couple of hours without anything stirring. | distance. 1 felt that the danger was past, and rose with 
[t might be eight o’clock, the moon had risen, and s0/a feeling of relief which I cannot describe. Such a 
clear was the light that we could see the jackals at the| night of suffering was enough totarn my brain, and I 
distance of half a mile, sneaking along towards the vil-| only woader that I survived it. I now sent off the peov 
lage, when a party of Brintparries passing by, stopped forthe elephant, and before eight e’clock old Goli- 
to water their bullocks at the tank. {ah had arrived. It was all over in five minutes. The 

They loitered for some time, and becoffing tmpa-|tiger rushed to meet me as soon as I entered the 
tient, I got off the tree with a single rifle in’ my hand, | cover, and one ball 
and walked towards them, telling them that I | dead. 
was watching a tiger, upon which they started off im-| 
mediately. I was sauntering back to my post, never 
dreaming of danger, when the shikaree gave a low 
whistle, and at the same momenta growl rose from 
some bushes between me and the tree. To make my 
situation quite decided, I saw his (the shikaree’s) black 
arm pointing nearly straight under him, on my side of 
his post. It was very evident that I could not regain 
the tree, although I was withia twenty paces of it.— 
There was nothing left but to drop behind a bush, 
and leave the rest to Providence. If I had moved 
then, the tiger would have had meto a certainty ; 
besides, I trusted to his killing the bullock, and re- 
turning to the jungle as soon as he had finished his 
supper. 

It was terrible to hear the moans of the wretched 
bullock when the tiger approached. He would runto 
the end of his rope, making a desperate effort to break 
it, and then lie down, shaking every limb, and bellow- 
ing in the most piteous manner. The tiger saw him 
plain enough, but suspecting something wrong, he 
walked growling round the tr@eas if he did not observe 
him. At last he made his fatal spring, with a horrid |qenly deft the seaport town in the west of England, 
shriek rather than aroar. I could hear the tortured) where he resided, not a faithless, but an unhappy lo- 
bullock struggling under him, uttering faint cries,/yer, Time passed, and industry on the part of the 
whch became more and more feeble every instant, | hapless girl but ill supplied the loss of the compara- 
and then the heavy breathing, half growl, half snort/tivye independence herself and family had left when 
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From ‘ Foreign Sporting ” in the New Monthly for April 
WATCHING FOR A TIGER. 
The spot | selected (says the writer) was the edge 





in the chest dropped him down 


——- — ' 
ROMANCE IN REAL LIFE. 

The following details are as strange as they are true. 
In the neighborhood of Gloucester, a young lady of 
highly respectable connexions has experienced a se- 
ries of reverses in the cause of the heart's best affec- 
tion seldom equalled. A gentleman of some station 
in society became by accident acquainted with the 
maiden to whom we allude, and their affection be- 
coming reciprocal, a day was fixed for their union, 
which was to have taken place in the city of Glouces- 
ter. Agreeably with this arrangement, and as the 
match was a desirable one, her parent parted with a 
lucrative business in the country, on which she and 
her mother lived in respectability and comfort, and 
went to Gloucester, intending to settle. Ihe day for 
the celebration of the wedding arrived : but, alas! the 
bridegroom came not; his parents had peremptorily 
forbidden the match, and he was already, by their con- 
trivance, on the seas, bound for Jamaica. A letter 
reached the poor girl, but to confirm her fears; his 
parents’ consent had been withheld, and he had sud- 








rance, and there is nene more odious—none more de- 
grading—none in whose train follow more numerous | 
evils—none more productive of private calamity. An| 
indulgence in this vice is witheut apology, without} 
justification, while it is a direct and palpable violation 
of oae of the cardinal principles of the order. You 
have it in your power to wipe from the institution this 
reproach, so far asgyou are concerned, by say:ng to the 
intemperate when they approach the door, * ‘Thus far 
mayest thou come but no farther.” If there be any 
among you addicted to this vice, caution them to be-| 
ware, lest they fall never to rise again. 

Sir Knights, Companions and Brethren, 

To you who are to occupy this Hall, which has) 
now been solemnly dedicated to masonic purposes, be-| 
Jong important trusts, and you cannot be insensible to| 
the responsibilities which rest upon you. The pro 
perity and character of the institution, so far as re 
gards this city, rest upon you and the other lodges 
and chapter. and your united inflaence may be felt in| 
other parts of the state. Protect the ancient land 
marks from innovation, and the principles of the order) 
from corruption and false interpretrations. ‘T'o effect 
the purposes for which our i 
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institution is designed 
there should be pe riect union, and cor ] al co ope ra 
tion between the different lodves. Although you] 
meet in separate halls, never forget that you are on 
and the same—one and indivisible. Maintaia with 
each other a constant and friendly intercourse, and| 
let no trivial circumstance interrapt that harmony} 
which should ever exist between those who have in 
view the honor and usefulness of the institution. And 
now, my brethren, “ when the shadows of life shall be 
dissolved in the realities of eternity «may we all be 


admitted into the Grand Lodge above 


, there to enjoy 
a glorious immortality, 
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of the monster, as he hung to his neck, sucking his | they came to the city of Gloucester, with the views 
life blood. I kaow not what possessed me at this mo-| and indulging in the hopes to which we have alluded, 
ment, but I could not resist the tempation of a shot. | and though blighted in heart she cheerfully succeed- 


[ crept up softly within ten yards of him, and kneel-| eq in helping to support her decrepit mother and aunt 
ing behind a clump of dates, took a deliberate aim at jp eomfort. 
his head, while he lay with bis nose buried in the bul-| ‘Time, the gentle softener of affliction. had many a 
lock’s throat. He started with an angry roar from the long day cast its dimming shadow over the great event 
carcase when the ball hit him. He stood listening for | of her life, and nothing more had been heard of her 
a moment, then dropped in front of me, uttering a) absent lover, till a week or two ago, when to her as- 
sullen growl. tonishment and delight, she received a letter from him 
There was nothing but a date bush between us; I|preathing the cevoted affection, not the less welcome 
had no weapon but my discharged rifle. I felt for my |ihough wafted across the seas. Another and another 
pistols, they had been left on the tree. Then I knew | followed, begging forgiveness for the former apparent 
that my hour was come, and all the sins of my life neglect—and still another, the last accompanied by 
flashed with dreadful distinctness across my mind. | the consent of the parents of the absent one. The 
muttered a short prayer, and tried to prepare myself) poor girl's hopes were at the highest point of anxiety, 
for death, which seemed inevitable. But what was| when she received a still more welcome epistle, as- 
my peon about all this time? he had the spare guns suring her that her lover had landed at Falmouth, and 
with him! Oh, as I afterwards learned, the poor fellow} was hastening to perform his neglected promise.— 
was trying to fire my double rifle, but all my locks have ‘Phe day was looked forward to with delight ; it came, 
bolts, which he did not understand, and he could not and with it the dark tidings of the grave—her lover 
cock it. He was a good shikaree, and knew that was had heen suddenly seized with illness the night before 
my only chance, so when he could do no good he jj. departure for the city of Gloucester—he was a 


did nothing. If Mohadeen bad been there he would corpse before morning! As a melancholy satisfaction 


‘|soon have relieved me, but IT had sent him in ano- to the poor disappointed girl, the mother of the intend- 


ther direction that day. 


r » » naeend ; ; 
Well, some minutes passed , eq bridegroom visited her immediatelv, when his mo- 
thus 


ther confessed that ker son had been a voluntary exile 
The tiger made no attempt tocome at me—aray of and would have remained so, had not kis parents, whom 
hope cheered me—he might be dying. I peeped hye loved and respected, given their consent to his uni- 
through the branches, but my heart sank within me oy; after frequent communications, his paren’s assent 
when his bright green eyes met mine, and his hot ed, and he instantly quitted Jamaica to claim the 
breath absolutely blew in my face. I slipped back hand of his first love ; hastening to meet her, death 
upon my knees in despair, and a growl warned me ;uthlessly arrested bis progress before he had been 
that even that slight movement was noticed. But many hours on his native shore. As a proof of the 
why did he not attack me atonce? A tiger is a sus- siacerity of bis attachment, the lover, in the hour of 
picious, cowardly brute, and will seldom charge un- dissolation. bequeathed to his bride elect £2000.— 
less he sees his prey distinctly. Now | was quite con-| Hereford Times. 
cealed by the date leaves, aad while I remained per- ‘ 
fectly quiet T still had a chance. Suspense was be- 
coming intolerable. 





Street Inspectors. —Persons whose duty it is to prac- 


My rifle lay useless by my side ; t ce retirement, and keep out of the streets. 




















A SINGULAR SERMON. 

Four gentlemen and an old minister, were assailed 
on the highway by three robbers, who demanded and 
took possession of all their funds. The old minister 
plead very bard to be allowed a little money, as he was 
on his way to pay a bill in London. The highway- 
men, as our authorities inform us, “ being generous 
fellows, gave him all the money back again on con- 
dition of his preaching thema sermon,” Accordingly | 
they retired a little distance from the highway, and_| 
the minister addressed them as follows : 

“* Gentlemen--- You are the most like the old apos- 


— 
the honor of * down East,’ and soon hit upon a scheme. 
He had heard the Englishman enquiring the direction 
from the town where the coach was to stop, to a resi- 
dence some five miles distant. This direction happen- 
ed to be the very path the boy was to take home but 
he said nothing. 

The coach stopped. Little Jonathan trotted towards 
home, and Johnny Bull, after having deposited his lug- 
gage in the tavern, soon followed. There was a luna- 
tic asylum near the town we mentioned. Jonathan 
told every soul he had met that one madman had es- 
3. orca 6: was coming along the road, and that they 

Me : * 
tles of any men in the world, for they were wanderers| residence of ra * Toad ep yt ee gery ~ 
upon the earth, and so are you; they had neither lands | turned to every farm houaa end told the iomates in 
nor tenement ; that they could call their owa; neith-| oyeat alarm, that a madman had escaped from the asy- 
er! presume, have you. They were despised of all/tum, and to be on their guard against a man who aban 
but those of their own profession, and so, 1 believe, enquire for the residence of Mr. Brown. The thin 
are you: they were unalterably fixed in the princi-/succeeded to a miracle. Johony Bull had not - 
ples they professed, and | dare swear so are you; they vanced far on his way, before he verceived, a man 
were often hurried into jails, and prisons ; all of which} plant himself on one aids of the she beandithiog & 
sufferings, | presume. have been undergone by yOu ;|\thick endgel. and assuming the attitude of one ~& 
their profession brought them all to a See jexpects danger and was resolved to defend himself to 
and if you continuein your course, so will yours bring | the Jast. she i inculs 
a yBat ia this poist you-difies mightily ; for tbe tle pet the ee it was singular, but never- 
apostles ascended froma tree into heaven, where!) «Sir, ean you direct me to the resideace of M 
am afraid you will never come ; but as their deaths | Brown ?” e . m 
were compensated with eternal glory, yours will be) « Yes, T thought you wasthe man. Now look here 
rewarded with eternal shame and misery, unless YOu) stranger, you just coaduet yourself ves ectfully, and 
mend your manners.”---Methodist Magazine for Feb-\ keep your own side of the road, for if on promt, near 
uary, 1791. me, [ swan to man I'll smash you alla 
- . ———,, a . Johnny opened his eyes and his mouth too. 
ANECDOTE OF GEN. PUTNAM. | ** My dear friend, I don’t waat to approach you, I 

|honly wish to know where Mr. Brown lived.” 

“Well now, you just follow your nose, ard don't 
;mislest nobody, you tarnal varmint. You'd better go 








During the French war, when the British comman- 
der, Gen. Amherst, was marching across the country 


to Canada, the army coming to one of the lakes, which 


they were obliged to pass, found the French had an| home, and get on your waistcoat.” 
armed vessel of twelve guns uponit. The Gen. was! The man, who seemed in a hurry, passed on. John- 


in ‘trouble: his boats were no match for it, and if his | OY gazed after him an instant, quite confounded, and 
men were embarked in them, that single ship might) ‘en proceeded on his wey; S8ymg to hunself, ** Vell, 
easily sink the wholeof them. While he was ponder-| Pe, my vord, that person's conduct was werry siagu- 
ing on the couse to be pursued, Putnam came to him) od He turned off ee farm house. A ee 
and said, ‘‘ General, that ship must be taken.’ ‘ Aye,’ tie on at the door sewing. When she perceived him, 
says Amherst, ‘| would give the world she were taken.’ Cn larely fram her seat, and darting in the door, held 
¢1°ll take her,’ says Putman, ‘ if you'll give me leave.’ | it for an instant, while she returned to take a look at 
Amherst smiled, and asked, how? ‘Give me,’ saya| (He Stranger. : : ‘ 
Putman, ‘a beetle, (a large wooden maul, or hammer) | Madam, will you be so kind as to hinform me 
and some wedges and a few men of my own choice,’| *hether I ham in the right road to Mr-Brown's ouse ? 
General Amherst could not understand Putman’s| “M. thought so! exclaimed the woman, slamming 
method of taken armed ships with a beetle and wedges| ("e door fast, and bolting it, and the next moment she 
but thought properto grant him what he required. | Vot peeping suspiciously fret the upper window. 
At night. Putman put his men, and his beetle and}, a the matter, madam? I merely vant to 
wedges, on board of a boat; then passing silently un- | errs ; 
der the stern of the vessel, ina moment drove his| » g0 away you unfortunate wretch ! 
wedges in the little cavity between the ruder and the 3°" rere y poh ada Ad oy ee pom 
stern, and made hisescape. 1n the morning, the ship,|“"a °°” ‘ S--foery sa guod fellow, ‘ 
being adrift in the middle of the lake, with her sails}. Phe ae disappeared, and Johnny paused an in- 
fluttering entirely unmavageable, was presently blown tae het pes if there was any thing frightful a. 
athere aad easily taken. , bout him. e then proceeded and encountered a 
|good anes countryman, coming whistling along 
| the road. 
JOHN BULL AND BROTHER JONATHAN;|  ~« Pray sir.” said Johnny, “ean you direct me to 
| Mr. Browns ?” 
A young sprig of the London press happened some| Jonathan's warning. but mben he heard the quewine 
ne ago. to 2 travelling - a stage coach, in| it reeurred to him, and without saying a wank. mask to 
which vehicle a raw Vermont youth was a passenger. | hj j P : 
The young boy was not one of your “ radi cute” fel. vd picking hivneelf prcp tenal opsurgee! spoon 
lows, hut a shy, diffident stripling, travelling from aland was out of sight in oh instant. . 
—_ — to spend hisvacationat home. Tothe| « Vell,” said Johnny to himself, “ this is certainly 
,ondoner he was an object of great cunosity, being! werry hextraordinary !"" g y : 
the first sample he had seen, and he penneed toe pay | tondilioun cal athete hair's aitet naan awfully 
with questions touching his mode of life, habits, stu-| upon the unaccountable trestment he had poi le in 
— 3 &e., ae to amuse himself,| Here he met another traveller, and with very doubtful 
gather items for his journal, at the same time impress | feeli F jag : ‘ 
the other passengers with the proper idea of his vast | a” CPP rae oe ee Gree 
importance. The boy although evidently annoyed,| The stranger paused right before Johnny, and his 
anewered politely and displayed none of the charac- | hat seemed to be rising off his head. To jallge from 
teristics of the Greea Mountain youths; so the Eng-|his looks his feelings must have been Bhs those of a 
lishman thought he could boast as he pleased with) bird fascinated by a rattle-snake. Johnny noticed the 
ry ee 2 so ep Et arene — ace much frightful appearance of the stranger, a! terror now 
of Yankee tricks and Yankee shrewdness, “but for|took possession of him. He imagined something 
his part he had never seea any thing in j P ; i : 
coal call clever, and indeed he wished Serr deen z “are bal oa f ASP eee © ON 
be made the subject of one of their tricks, for if they} “God bless my art,” exclaimed he aloud, “ what can 
— oe ee could thea believe in what he had be the matter with the people !~ Vot kind of a coun- 
This ~~ pocg~ ol away upon young Jona- Th Ae Valles ant Sy ee > oe 
denne Medinah abe g ey are Wa lentines and Horson’s! Houran Hou- 
. 8 would set his wits to work, for/tangs! Regular vild men of the voods!” 


Don't 


Go 


OR, THE COCKNEY TOURIST.. 


' 
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He was now completely lost in athick wood. When 
he found the road again; he was afraid to ask any 
more questions, and finally got back to the town, where 
the next day, our hero visited him with ‘Look here, 
stranger, Mr. Brown's house is just where it was yes- 
terday. When you see him, tell him what you think 
of Yankee tricks. 





A Loarer’s Souitoquy.--We saw a gentleman evi- 
dently belonging to that respectable and ancieat fra- 
ternity termed loafers, the other evening, gracefully 
extended in the gutter, and edifying the spectators 
with something like the following harangue : “ Guz- 
zy'’s my name—Bill Guzzy; I’m to be found at Jim 
Thompson's cellar whea I’m to home, and whea I 
ain't to home, jist enquire for me at the market ; d—n 
it, they know me at the market, I s’pose! Most men 
have seen my name in the papers—I ain't ashamed of 
myself; that’s the talk! Bah—talk? I'll tell you 
what 'tis—if 1 thought that any man in this crowd had 
been a-speakin’ agin my character, I wouldn’t talk— 
I'd astonish him without talkin’—that’s my way !—~ 
Blow me!” Hereupon Mr. Guzzy hit the pavemeat 
a very hard blow, and requested the bystanders to go 
to : certain place that shall be nameless; whereupon 
we lett. 





ee ae 


NEW DEFINITIONS. 


A Hit to the ladies.—Knocking off a lady's bonnet 
with a snow ball. 


Christian Urbanity.—Shaking hands with your an- 
tagonist before blowing his brains out. 

Woman, as the dew lies longest and produces 
most fertility,ia the shade of domestic retirement sheds 
around her path richer and more permanent blessings 
than man, who is more exposed to the gla re and ob- 
servation of public life. 


CHARACTER. 














THE AMERICAN CHARACTER. 


lt is a matter of high moment te the young Ameri- 
can gentleman to reflect, as he shapes his character 
for life, on the model by which he would be moulded 
to fature distinction. The republican form of our 
government, the omnipotence of public opinion in this 
country ef free, unshakled mind, aad the high destin- 
ies allotted to the elder of the western continent, im- 
pose peculiar rales of formation on the rising pillars 
of Americaa empire. The scholar, the jurist, the 
statesman, the artist, the mechanic or the cultivators 
of the eastern continent, may be the models of those 
of the new world—a world happy, disenthralled and 
aloof from the despotism of hoary error, the accumu- 
lations of many centuries of ignorance and encroach- 
ment of social rights. 

The young American must make religion the foun- 
dation of his character—for here, as to a refuge, the 
persecuted servants of God, came when the green cur- 
tain of the wilderness covered the continent, and their 
prayers hallowed all the soil and dedicated their un- 
bora posterity to a holier cause than that of earth. 
The young American should be generous---for here, 
as to an asylun for cruelty and the whirlpool of revo- 
lution, thousands have come, and millions must come 
as tke old continent breaks up under the hammer of 
convulsion and melts down under the purifying fires-of 
judgment, to a purer aad holier type. He must be 
patient and persevering---for those who have ever 
breathed the tainted atmosphere of monarchy and 
hereditary power cannot in a moment be made to un- 
derstand the nature and the full extent of our national 
freedom, the lessons of Washington to a young nation 
are often to be repeated. He must be brave---for too 
much has been entrusted to him to be io the keeping 
of a coward. To him has been committed the world's 
last experiment for liberty---to him belongs the helm 
of the republican vessel, if his skill and patriotic virtues 
prove him worthy to guide the ship of state through 
seas of passion and under the adverse storms of extern- 
al war. He must be energetic---for the men of Ame- 
rica are self made men aod gather no honor from birth 
but the broad, proud honor of citizeaship in a country 
where not a lord aora lordling, as such, can throw 





contempt over their plebian ortgia. 























lof glory and ambition. What airy castles rose before 
‘me as | leaned back in the rumbling vehicle! Riches 
| —honors—dignities—nothing did I refuse to my-elf as 
ithe just reward of merit; and the scale ascending as 
|] advanced on my journey, fe a duke, governor . 
rr i F Marchal o a ime 
The scene of our little story opens in an apartment hh = _ at prtins I was iT ania hee thociate. 
in an ancient castle in Brittany. The young proprie-\"Phe yoice of my servant, simply addressing me as 
tor is about to quit the abode of his forefathers, (| yonsieu le Chevalier, forced me, aawillingly, to abdi- 
pursue schemes of ambition at court, or inthe great bere my newly created dignity. 
world. The family, consisting of the mother and two | The next day, and for several succeeding ones, I 
sisters, with the hero of the piece, are met together on ‘indulged in the same intoxicating dreams, my journey 
i nee ocuion,, Bu wl the JOUNE EO bcng a nme engi wi tea Bea 
The time at length came when I should depart ; by gene pS warpage ScuGaO Gr who toay. 
*| friend o , 
= pep Savon Jaap er, maton te es He had srouieal . whe at Ae gchnqepra 
\. aay ~. ment} me at the court of Versailles. e hoped, also, to ob- 
was startling to my mother and sisters, who, in an! rain for mea company ina regiment of dragoons, by 
nore A odor tee be toe <a a the emer Fs: web rp the Marchioness of F 
} 00 fate. they exclaimed with tears;/, young aad beautiful woman, 
* renounce this intended journey. Oh, do not leave | ened Sedan at so late an hour that [ could not 
us?” a : ithink of present myself at the ducal chateau, and there- 
** My dearest mother,” [ replied, “at twenty years| fore installed myself for the night at the Arms of France 
of age, and the inheritor of anoble name, I mustmake|the best the town afforded, and the rendezvous of all 
myself known in my native land. I must open a path the officers of the garrison. Sedan was then a forti- 
to fame, either in the army or at court. fied towa; the very streets had a warlike appearance, 
“And when you are gone,” said my poor mother,| sq the eitizens a martial air, that seemed to say to 


what will become of me ?” _ jastranger, * We are compatriots of the great Tur- 
* You will hear with pride and pleasure of yourson's ”? 


enne ! 
success!” } d at a table-d'hote, and took the opportunit 
** And should | hear of his death in battle ?” i cupee 4 > 


| of i ing my way to the chateau, where I intended 
“ Well; of what use is life at my age,” [I replied, | peiag 1a Os adding, : 


but to gain honor and glory? Thiok rather of the}” « Any one will point it out to you,” was the answer; 
time when [ shall return acolonel—perhaps a marshal | «. j¢ jg well known in the whole country. In that chat- 


of France.” i , |eau expired one of our mest celebrated men, aad brav- 
And then ?"—said my mother. ‘est of warriors, Marechal.” 


re $3. Byeseg honorand respect will follow my steps) And hereupon, as was natural amongst so many 
wherever | co.” 


* And then ?7""—pursued she. 


PCPULAR TALES 
LIFE’S VALUE. 


ASTORY OF BRITTANY. 











: of the marechal. They spoke ot his gallant exploits, 
* Then, | will marry my cousin Hearietta ;_we shall | and of his singular modesty, which had made him re- 
find noble tiusbands for my sister ; and we will all live| fuse the title of nobility, and the ribbons of several or- 
together in peace and happiness in these ancient halls| gers, offered to him by Louis XIV. Above all, the 
of my ancestors.” |expatiated upon his extraordinary good fortune, whic 


o And why not commence this life of happiness from | bad enabled him, without the aid of family interest, he 
this moment ?" said my mother. “ Where is there a| 


‘being the son of an obscure printer, to raise himself 
wider or fairer domain in Brittany than yours?) Who! (oma common soldierto the rank of France. Ithad 
claims a nobler name in the province? In the midst | a npeared so extraordiaary and unprecedented an ele- 
of your faithful vassals, are you not sufficiently hon-| vation, that even during the life of Fabert, popular 
ored and beloved! Leave us not, my son!—leave| rumor had not been backward ia attributing it to su- 
not your friends, yoursisters, youraged mother, whom | peraatural causes. It was currently reported that he 
you may never again behold! Go not to waste, in the | dealt in magic, and it was even affirmed he had made 
pursuit of vain glory, or to shorten, by sorrows and|, compact with Satan. 
disappointments, those youthful days that pass away| zur Jandlord, who, to the ignorance of a native of 
30 rapidly. Life is a treasure. my beloved Bernard +| Champagne added the credulity ofa peasant of Brit- 
and where can you enjoy it more than under the love-|rany, gravely assured us, that a few moments before 
ly sky of Brittany?” As my mother spoke, she led) Papert expired, a black man, unknown to any one in 
me to a window, and pointed out the noble avenues of|:he chateau, had entered the chamber and carried off 
the ancient park, where the stately chestouts were|+)¢ marechal’s soul, which, indeed, of right appertain- 
mingled with lilacs and woodbines, whose fragrant! a4 to him, he having purchased it long before. Mine 
blossoms perfumed the air. Before the door stood | post also weat on to state, that from that period to the 
the aged gardener and his family, whose saddened presont time, upon each anniversary of Fabert's death 
looks seemed to say, “Desert us aot, our noble master! i}e black man was seen at midnight bearing a lighted 
—desert not those you are bound to protect!” Hor-| :orch in his hand. 
tensia, my eldest sister, twined her ‘arms round my | The next morning, at an early hour, I repaired to 
neck, while Amelia, the youngest, taking up a volume the chateau of the Duke of C It was an im- 
of La Foataine, pointed to an engraving, of the Two! mence and gloomy Gothic pile, which would not per- 
Pigeons. 1 started up, and extricating myself from haps, at another time, have made much impression 
their embraces, again exclaimed, “I must win hoaor| upon me, but I must confess that I now gazed upon it 
and glory! let me go, let me go !""—and I rashed into| with a singular feeliag of interest, as 1 called to miad 
the court-yard. the landlord’s story. 

As | wos about to ascend the carriage, a female fig-| The domestic who ushered me in told me his mas- 
ure appeared at the hal! door. It was my cousin Hen-| ter was not yet visible. I gave my name, and was then 
rietta. She wept not, spoke not; but, pale as marble, |jeft alone in an ancient hall, adorned with the trophies 
appeared sinking to the earth, She held a handker-| of the chase, and hung round with family portraits. I 
chief in her hand, with which she waved me a last’ waited a considerable time, but no one appeared. * Is 
farewell, and then fell senseless. I rashed to her, ‘this brilliant career of glory to commence by the an- 
raised her, and uttered vows of love and constancy.—|techamber !” exclaimed I beginning to conceive the 
But when I saw the color revisit her cheek, leaving | impatience of adiscontented place-hunter. I had gone 
her to the anxious care of my mother and sisters, | three time the round of the grim portraits, and had 
hastened back to the curriage, without even turning | sedulously counted all the beams. in the lofty ceiling. 
my head. One look more at Henrietta, and I felt I whea | beard a slight noise in the wainseot, and found 
could not have left ber. laa few minutes the chaise it proceeded from a half-closed door, moved by the 
de poste was rolling along the high road to Sedan. lwind. I pushed it gently open, and saw a small room 

For some time, my thoughts were entirely filled tastefully furnished, and from which a glass door open- 
with my beloved Henrietta, my weeping sisters, my ed into a magnificent park. I advanced, in order to 
dear mother, and all the happiness [ felt I was leaving. ‘enjoy the view from the window, whea another object 
But as the ancient turrets of Roche Bernard receded | met my sight. Stretched on a sofa, whose back was 
from my view, these saddening images seemed to van-|turned to thedoor by which I entered, was a man, who 
ish also, and were succeeded by the brilliant visions! got observing me, rose hastily and rushed to the win- 
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jhis countenance I had never seen before. 


‘military heroes, the conversation fell upon the careet | 








- een 
dow. IJthen perceived that his face was bathed in 
tears, and that despair was marked in every feauture: 
He remained for a moment motionless, his face buried 
in his hands, then with rapid steps began to pace the 
apartmeut. As soon as his eye fell upon me, he stop- 
ped and shuddered, while I, distressed at my intrusion, 
muttered some words in apology, and was about to 
withdraw. 

** Who are you ?—what brings you here?” he ex- 
claimed, ia aloud voice, aad seizing my arm with 
violence. 

* I am the Chevalier de Bernard, and I come”"— 

*T know, I know,” he said, hastily ; and taking my 
hand warmly, he made me sit down by him, and in- 
quired with much interest about my family ; spoke of 
my father, whom he appeared to have known so well. 
that I could not doubt my being in the presence of 
the master of the chateau. 

* You are Monsieur de C. ™” said I. 

He rose, and replied, in an agitated tone, “ J was 
once ; but I am nothing now. Hush!—do not speak 
—do not ask me any questions !” 

** Permit me, at least,” 1 ventured to say, ‘to assure 
vou, that if the most devoted friendship can in any way 
lighten the affliction of which I have beer aa involun- 
tary witness” — 

* You are right,” he replied, abruptly; “ though 
you change my doom, yet you may receive my last 
wishes. Thatis the only service you can render 
me.” 

He closed the door carefully and returned to his 
seat at my side, and where [ waited in trembling anx- 
iety for the result. There was something awfully 
solemn in the tone of his voice, and an expression in 
His face 
was deadly pale, while lightnings seemed to flash from 
his large dark eyes, and his features, worn »y suffer- 
ing, were frequently convulsed by a demoniac smile. 

* What Iam about to relate to you,” he said at 
lengthy in a hollow tone, “ will confound your reason. 
You will doubt—y.u_ will perhaps utterly disbelieve. 
Even I almost doubt at times still—at least to do so; 
but the proof, the fatal proof, is too strorg. Alas! are 
there not in all that surrounds us, in our very organi- 
zation itself, mysteries whose existence we are com- 
pelled to acknowledge without any powers of compre- 
hending them?” He paused for a momeat, as if to 
recollect his ideas, pressed his hand to his brow, and 
continued— 

‘In this castle I first drew breath; and being a 
younger son, upon the elder born was of course to 
devolve all the wealth and honors of our house, while 
I bad nothing to look forward to but the cloak aad 
band of an abbe. With a heart burning with ambition 
and a head filled with dreams of glory, the prospect 
of this obseure lot made me wretched, and I resolved, 
by some means or other, to raise myself above it.— 
Life was distasteful to me; I lived but in the future ; 
and yet what a gloomy future appeared to my aching 
sight ! 

.. [ thus attained my thirtieth year, and I was stil? 
nothing—nothing ; while I daily heard of colossal re- 
putations, whose fame reached even this remote pro- 
vince. ‘I will try the career of letters !’ I exclaimed ; 
let me win fame in any way, for fame alone is happi- 
ness." 

The only confidant of my chargrin was an aged ne- 
gro, who had been in the chateau even before my 
birth. Indeed, he was so old, that no one remembered 
his coming; and it was said he had been present at the 
death of Marechal Fabert. 

Here an involuntary start of surprise, which T could 
not repress, made my companion pause. ‘Go on,’ 
[ said, “tis nothing;’ bat, notwithstanding, I thought 
of the black man described by the old landlord. 

*Oae day,” continued Monsieur de C y™ § 
gave way before Yago (so the old negro was called) to 
the despair of my soul, at the shameful obscurity in 
which I dragged on my days. ‘I would give ten 
years of my life,’ | exclaimed, ‘ to become a celebrated 
author !” 

* Ten years, said Yago, coldly, ‘ it is paying dear for 
such a trifle. However, 1 accept your offer. The 
ten years are mine. Keep your promise; you will 











find me true to my word.’ 

I will not attempt to depict my astonishment at this 
speech. However, after a moment’s reflection, I nat- 
urally concluded that age had enfeebled his intellects ; 








and with a smile of pity I left the room, and ia a few 




















we $e 
days after, the chateau. _[ arrived in Paris, and soon 
found myself in the most distinguished literary society 
of the metropolis. Encouraged by their approval, I 
published several works. My success exceeded my 
inmost flattering dreams. The journals of Paris, even 
foreign nations, rung with my name; yourself, evea 
yesterday, young man, acknowledged the power of my 
genius.” 


* How!” I exclaimed, with astonishment ; 
a 


“you 





are not, then, the Duke of C 

« No,” he replied, coldly. 

** What favored .son of genius, then, stands be- 
fore me 2?” said 1: -** Marmontel! D’Alembert Vol- 
taire ?” ~~ ' 

The unknown, with a smile of contempt, continued 
hig¢ecital. 

The literary fame I enjoyed, unbouded as it was, 
could not satisfy a soul like mine. I longed for nobler 
triumphs, and could not help exclaiming to Yago, 
who had followed me to Paris, * Oh, there is no real 
glory but that which is gained on the battle field !— 
What isa philosopher—a poet?—nothing! Speak 
to me of ahero! What are the poet’s lays compared 
to the laurel wreath ofa conquror! Topurchase that 
I would willingly giveten years more of life.’ 

« | agree to the bargain,” said Yago. ‘ They are 
mine also. Do not forget.’” 

At this part of the narrative, the unknown paused, 
for he observed the astonishment expressed in my 
countenance. 

“TI told you,” he said, “ you would not believe.— 
You think it a dream, as I, alas! did once. But the 
honors I won, the triumphs I gained—squadrons led 
to meet the fire of the enemy—fortresses carried by 
skill—standards seized by my bravery—victories that 
were echoed through the world; these were not 
dreams—no! that glory was real, and that glory was 
mine !” ; 

«He paced the room with rapid strides, and his 
cheeks flushed with the vehemence of his discourse, 
while I muttered to myself, ‘* Who, then, is this re- 
nowned_ warrior ?—Coligny ?—Richelieu ?—perhaps 
Dlarechal Saxe himself.” 

The fever of enthusiasm passed away, and the un- 
known sunk again into despondency. 

*Yago spoke truly,” he contiaued, ina low and 
moursful tone. ‘I was soon wearied with the vain 
incense of military fame, and perceiving there was but 
one thing real and substantial in the world I purchased 
by five years more of my existence, the riches I covet- 
ed. Yes, young man, it is true, though incredible—| 
saw my wealth increase beyond my most sanguine 
desires. Lands, forests, castles, all were mine; even 
this morning I thought myselt—but no matter; you 
will soon be convinced of the truth—oh, how soon!” 

He approached the clock on the chimney, and 
looked at it with a terrified gaze, thea coatinued, rap- 
idly. 
' we This morning, on awaking at daybreak, I felt a 
degree of exhaustion throughout my whole frame that 
alarmed me. I rang my bell, and Yago answered the 
summons. ‘ What is the matter?’ I exclaimed; * 1 
am faint.’ ‘It is but the course of nature,’ he answer 
ed, calmly. * Master, the bour approaches—it is come.’ 
*What hour?’ 1 cried, in surprise. ~ 

‘ Do you not divine it?’ said Yago. * Heaven allot- 
ted as your portion sixty years of existence. You 
had lived thirty of them when I first became you 
slave.” ae ‘ 

* Yago,’ I cried, * you are jesting with me !’ 

*No, master, no; in five years of live you have ex- 
pended twenty-five to purchase glory. They became 
my property, and will be added to the term of my exis- 
That, then,’ I cried, * was the price I paid for your 
services !’ 

‘ Others have paid dearer,’ he answered boldly ; ‘for 
iastance, Fabert. whom I served also.’ 

*'Tis false, tis false! I exclaimed, vehemently. 

* You will find # trae, my master,’ said the black ; 
* you have bat half an hour to live.’ ¥. 

‘Oh, say not so, Yago; you are deceiving me ?’ 

‘Calculate yourself,’ he answered ; * thirty five years 
that you have actually lived, and twenty-five lost. ‘The 
account is square. It is my tura now; every one their 
own, is but justice.’ ; 

He pool to go, but feeling myself gradually sink- 
img, I exclaimed in despair, ‘Oh, Yago, Yago! give 
me but a few hours more !” 
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‘They would be deducted from mine, said he ; * and 
[ know the value of life better than you did. What 
treasure is equal to two hours of existence?” 

A dark cloud seemed to pass before my eyes, and 
the chill of death was in my veins. With a last effort, 
L gasped out, ‘take back the wealth for which I have 
paid so dear. Give me but four hours more of life, 
and I resign my lands, my castles, my gold—all, all !” 

‘You have been a kind master,’ said he, after a 
pause ; [ wish to do somethiagin gratitude. I felt my 
courage revive, and ventured to say, * Four hours are 
almost nothing: Yuago, Yago, grant me some more 
in addition and I resign the literary fame that placed 
my name so high in the world.” 

“Four hours of life for such a bagatelle as that !” 
said the negro, with disdain; * but for your sake I will 
not refuse your lust request. 

*Oh! say not my last. said I, emboldened by his 
compliance; ‘ give me the twelve hours complete— 
one more day—and let the fame of my battles and vic- 
tories be for ever effaced from the memory of mankind. 
One day, Yago—one day, and I am willing to resign 
all else.’ 

* You abuse my good nature.’ he said; ‘but [ will 
not refuse. I give you till sunset. Farewell—with 
the last beam of day I come to fetch you’—And left 
me,” continued the uaknown, in the accents of despair ; 
‘and this is the last day I have to remain on earth.” 
He rushed to the window, and pointed to the park. 
“I shall never again behold that lovely sky, that ver- 
dant lawn, that silvery stream, nor ever again breathe 
the balmy air of spring. Fool--fool that I was; the 
blessings that God lavishes upon all were miae also, 
and I despised them! Now [| know their inestimable 
value; and I might haveenjoyed them for twenty-five 
years longer; and in a few hours 1 must lose them 
ever! I have squandered my life fora vain chimera—a 
sterile fame, that has perished even before myself.--- 
Look !” he cried, pointing to a group of peasants, who 
on their return to labor, filled the air with their joyous 
songs; ‘* what would 1 not give te share their labors 
and poverty? Rut I have nothing now to hope for-- 
not even labor and poverty. A bright sunbeam at this 
moment fell upoa his pale and distorted features; he 
grasped my arm couvalsively, and exclaimed, ** Look 
---look at the glorious sun; and | must leave it for 
ever! Ah! let me lose not a moment of this precious 
day, to which, for me, alas! there willbe no morrow!” 
Thus saying, he rushed iato the park, and disappeared 
amongst the foliage of a shady alley. 

1 threw myself upon the sofa, bewildered and op- 
pressed by all 1 had heard and seen. Was it indeed 
a reality, or was | under the influence of some fantas- 
tic dream? The door was opened, by the servant, 
who announced the Duke of C 

A noble looking personage, of about sixty years of 
age, entered, and cordially taking my hand, apoligised 
for having detained me so long. * He had been com- 
pelled,” he said, ** to attend a consultation of the fac- 
ulty upon the state of his unfortunate brother.” 

* He is not in danger | trust ?” said 1. 

** No, replied the duke mournfully, the disease is a 
mental one. From his youth be suffered the most ex- | 
travagant ideas of glory and ambition to gain possession 
of his mind, till his frame, weakened by sueh violent 
emotions, was attacked by a fever in which his life 
was despaired of. He recovered, however—but his 
reason is, I fear, gone forever. The unhappy illusion 
under which he labors is, that he has but one day 
more to live.” 

All was explained. 
“ Now, my young friend, contiaued the duke, let 





us speak of your fature prospects. Towards the end 
of the month I will be able to accompany you to 
court. 


* 1 am fully sensible of your kindness, my lord,” | 
replied, ** but I have given up all idea of profiting by 
your generous offer. 

* How is this !” exclaimed the duke, in unfeigned 
surprise ; “ give up the advantages that are almos! 
within your grasp! 

I resign them all, my lord. 

Young man (said the duke) yon know not what you 
do. Good Heavens! such a brilliant career open be- 
fore you! in ten years— 

Which would be ten years of my life lost, said | 
with a smile. 

Lost! cried the duke—would it not be cheaply buy- 
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ing glory, fortune and honors? Come, come, you 
but jest ; you will go with me to Versailles. 

No, my lord, I replied in a respectful but firm tone ; 
I will retura to Brittany, where 1 will ever retain a 
grateful sense of your lordship's goodness and conde- 
scension. 

This is madvess—downright madness ! muttered the 
duke, in a disappointed and angry tone. 

I feel it is sound reason, whispered I, as I thought 
of all I had heard and seen so lately. 

The next morning 1 wason the road. Oh, with 
what inexpressible delight I beheld again the sweet 
sky of Brittany ; the trees of my noble park ; the tur- 
rets of my aoble castle. There I found my beloved 
mother, my sweet sisters, my faithful vassals ; and 
there I found true happiness, whieh I have never since 
ae Eight days afterwards, I was the husband of 

earietta. 


—_—_——_—_—_ 
THE GATHERER. 


THE MARINER’S COMPASS. 


Who inveated the Mariner's Compass?’ This is a 
question not often put, but less frequently answered. 

A shepherd of Italy by the name of Magnes, was 
the first to discover the propertics of the loadstone—a 
mineral which gives polarity to iron, from the cireum- 
stance of his walking over a quarry, and small particles 
of this stone adhering to the iron nails in his sandals. 

In the year 1322, John de Groja, a handicraftsman 
of Naples, first discovered that a piece of iron rubbed 
with the loadstone, aad suspended on its centre of 
gravity, had the property of pointing to the north star, 
and he was the first to apply needles on centres for the 
purpose of navigation. John tried his needles at differ- 
ent places in [taly, and moored a vessel in the Medi- 
terranean, to ascertain whether this magaetic power 
was the same on water as on land. The name of mag- 
net was given to the loadstone, and to the needle. — 
The division of the shipman’s card was first made into 
four quarters, then into 16 and 32 points, and ultimate- 
ly into 360. This gradation was progressive, and 
marked out upon a movable disk. It was not until the 
middle of the last ceotury that the needle and eard 
were combined and hung on a common centre. 

In the time of Calumbas, a 200 years after the 
discovery of the magnetic needle by John de Groja, 
the card was placed under the needle. It is worthy of 
remark, that thig highly useful instrument, discovered, 
not invented through any scientific or theoretical de- 
ductions, should continue to puzzle and baffle the phi- 
losopher, in his attenapts to discover the cause of its 
variation in the different parts of the earth. To the 
Italians we are indebted for the compass and early en- 
terprise in navigation, and to a Philadelphian for the 
discovery of the quadrant by Godfrey —U. S. Gazette 








ANECDOTE. 


A haughty General, who had risen trom obscurity 
reviewing his troops, took notice of a mau jn the ranks 
who was excessively dirty. Going up to him, he said, 
‘How dare you, you rascal, appear on parade with a 
dirty shirt? It is as black asink. Did you ever see 
me 80 nasty, and with such a dirty shirt, when [ was a 
private man?" * No, yer honor, to be sure I never did,’ 
answered the man ; ‘bu: then yer honor will please to 
recollect that yer honor's respectable mother was a 
washwoman |" The General rode off. 





Satin Breecues.---A Freachman wanted to pur 
chase a pair of satin unmeationables, but could not ‘ell 
how to designate the material. At length he inquired 
of his mercer, ‘ Vat name do you call de devil beside 
de devil?’ * Beelzebub.’ *Eh bien, Beelzebub 
breeches! no.’ ‘Lucifer?’ * Eh bien, Lucifer small 
clotves! no. * Satan?’ * Ab oui, yes; | vant a pair 
of black satan breeches.’ 





Con ventment.---A gentleman had a board put on 
a part of his land, on which was written: * I will give 
this field to any one who is really coateated ;’ and, 
when an application came, he said, ‘are you content- 
ed? ‘The general reply was, ‘Tam.’ * Then,’ te- 
joined the gentleman, * what do you want with my 
field 1’ 
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HOW TO CHOOSE A WIFE. 


[has already paid apwards of $4,000, which has been} Tue Sr. Louis Murver.---By St. Louis papers 


“ The Patriarch Magazine just published, offers | applied to this purpose. 


| of the 5th inst , we learn that Sewelland Warrick, two 





the following receipt for the selection of a wife : 


* A place for every thing and every thing in its place,’ 
said the patriarch to his daughter. Select a wife, my 
son, who will never step over a broomstick.” The 
son was obedient to the lesson. Now, said he, pleas- 
antly, on a gay May day, to one of his companions, | 
appoint this broomstick to choose me a wife. The 
young lady who will not step over it, shall have the of- 
fer of my hand. They passed from the splendid sa- 
loon to the grove ; some stumbled over the broomstick 
and others jumped it ; at length a young lady stooped 
and put it in its place. The promise was fulfilled.--- 
She became the wife of an educated and wealthy young 
man, and he the husband of a pradent, industrious 
and lovely wife. He brought a fortune to her, and 
she knew how to save one; it is not easy to decide 
which was under the greatest obligations. Both were 
rich, and each enriched the other. 


A YANKEE ADMIRAL. 

It is stated in a New Hampshire paper that a former 
citizen of that state Thomas F’. Williams, has become 
an Admiral, Count Zinzechoff, in the Russian Navy. 

It seems that he was in early youth aclerk in astore 
in Meredith Bridge. Being naturally of a generous, 
bold and ardent temperament, no sooner had he serv- 
ed out his time, than he went to visit a relative in Port- 
land for the purpose of seeing a ship, and if possible 
of obtaining employment in one. He at length suc- 
ceeded; after one or two voyages he was taken dan- 
gerously ill at St. Petersburgh, and upon his recovery, 
through the aid of the American Consul, obtained a 
berth on board of a Russian merchant vessel as_priv- 
ileged seaman. After a prosperous voyage, on their 
return home the vessel was attacked by a piratical 
corsair ;—owing to the bravery and skill of Williams 
the pirates were beaten off and the vessel arrived at 
her destined port in safety. The Emperor Alexander 
hearing of this brilliant exploit, was so mach pleased 
with the bravery and good conduct of Williams, as to 
send for him to visit his palace ; the result of this in- 
terview was his appointment as senior Midshipman, in 
the Russian navy. From this he has risen to his pre- 
sent rank. He has been married for several years to 
a beautiful and accomplished Russian lady. 
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ALBANY, SATURDAY, MAY 22, 1841. 


To wHomit May CoxceRn,—We find ourselves unable to 
furnish any back numbers prior to No. 26.—the First 51x 
MONTHa,and we wish ourAgents,on obtaining anyNe wsUbscription 
to inform the subscriber of this fact. Any money sent to us, will 
be applied to this volume, and should there be any excess, it wil! 
be passed to the credit of the subscriptions of the next volume. 


No News or THE Prestpent.—The Caladoniaar- 
rived at Boston on Wednesday last, and up to the time 
of her starting from Liverpool, op the 4th inst., no 
tidings had been received of the steamship President. 
No doubts are now entertained of her fate. All hope 
with respect to her has been abandoned. 





Crosep.---The N. Y. Bowery Theatre, Thomas S. 
Hamblin, manager, has been closed, by order of the 


Chancellor, on the complaint, and at the request of 
the Managers of the Society for the Reformation of 


Juvenile Delinquents. This summary measure has 
been retorted to, in consequence of the inability of Mr 
H. to pay immediately, the sum of $500 for license to 


Without presuming to question the propriety of the, of the wretches engaged in the recent tragedy in that 
above proceeding, we cannot but express our regret at) City, an account of which we published last weck, have 
its result. Mr. Hamblin's enterprise as a manager,| een arrested. Three of the four implicated by En- 
and distinguish'd abilities as a performer. are well known | Dis, have now been taken. Madison is still at large. 
and acknowledged, and certainly deserved reward and| Soon after being taken, Warrick acknowledged his 
encouragement. | participation in the horrible work and corroborated the 
. : ha Be | disclosure made by Ennis. His confession, however, 

Tur Ace or ImprovementT.—What rapid strides |implicated Ennis. who, he says, planned the plot but 
are we of the present generation taking towards the | was not present at its execution. 
completion of every invention, and the attainment of Sewall confesses that the same gang were concern- 
every object in science, that can possibly contribute | ed in the robbery of Messrs. E. & A. Tracy's, store, 
to the comfort or convenience of those whose opera-|and that of Sinclair, Taylor & Co., at St. Louis. 
tions such improvements are designed to facilitate !—| oo : ieee 
As the revolving wheel of time continues to bring suc- | Hon. Danier Wesster.—This geatleman arrived 
cessive centuries into existence, and to hurry those|at New York on Friday, on his way to Washington. 
which are past and the one which we now behold, in- m r 
to deeper oblivion. so will mankind undoubtedly con-| Ezra Wartr.—The trial of this man, for the mur- 
tinue to advance in scientific and mechanical improve- der of Fitzpatrick, has terminated ina verdict of man- 
ment, until the climax is attained—and what then ?—/slaughter in the third degree, and recommended to 
Will mankind then revert to theirstate of orrginal bar-| mercy by the Jury. 
barism, or will they remain stationary in that state of | her Tes Mor. eae 
refined civilization to which the industry of these of| {7 It is said that the Marquis of Hereford, is a 
their own and preceding ages, has elevated them 1 | loser by the failure of the United States Bank, to the 


But this is a problem of extremely difficult solution: | immense amount of £500,000. 

and one with which we are not disposed to interfere.) _ z : 

4 Si6ns or Drunxkeness.---The Rochester Demo- 

To what pur- crat, in one of its police reports, lays down the follow- 

pose cannot that powerful agent be applied? It is|ing as signs of drunkeness which can hardly be mista- 

steam which enables us to travel with an almost in-| ken: ‘ A man is considered drunk when he goes to 

credible rapidity over the ** ocean wave,” and accom- | the pump to light his pipe, or when he can’t see a hole 
< | through a ladder, or when he lies in the gutter and re- 


: / | quests any one to come and tuck him up, or when he 
ago, would have been regarded as miraculous; and it] goes home at aight aad can't put the key in the door, 


\is that which, on dry land, transports us from p!aceto| and swears some person has stolen the key-hole, or 
place, with a velocity which seems to annihilate both | when he attempts to wind up his watch with the boot- 
: ack.’ 

time and space. J 





“The warld now goes by steam.” 


‘plish distances in a space of time, which, a century 


By the invention of a sub-marine ap- 


paratus, a person is enabled to descend to the bottom 
of rivers and lakes, and explore the caverns of the deep, 


remaining for almost any length of time beneath the} ricuitaral societies thus : 


surface of the water, and breathing with almost the 

But it would be fu- 

\tile to attempt to enumerate one half the useful inven- 
tions and improvements, which have beea made with- 
in the last half century. 

{ We have heard it prophesied that the time is yet to 
arrive, when steam will be applied to very many of the 
operations now performed by hand. When by its 
agency, a perfect coat is made in the twinkling of an 
eye, out ofa roll of cloth—or when a fashionable boo 
is manufactured simply by supplying the machine with 

{the quantum suff. of common leather—or, more won- 


same facility as on terra firma. 


iderful still, when steam is made to write and put in 
type effusions in poetry and prose—then will the days 
lof miracles be revived. 

Seriously, however, it is reasonable to suppose that 
maay valuable improvements remain yet to be made, 
which we of the present age dream not of—improve- 


| . 

|ments which will immeasurably lighten the labor of 
' : 
man, and which will therefore greatly tend to the} 


substantial comfort and happiness of the whole civil- 
ized community. 


MitcHe.st tHe Forcer.—Caught at last.—Under 
\the head of * fashionable intelligence,” the N. Y. Sun 
lof Tuesday announees the capture of this ‘‘ honorable 
| absquatulator,” by Officer Bowyer, of the N. Y. Police. 








keep open his establishment. Some nine years since,| His honor was accommodated with an apartment at 


the Legislature of this State inflicted a yearly tax of| the 5 


$500 on the performance of the legitimate drama, rep- 
resented at the New York theatres only—the said sum 


to be appropriated to the support and maintenance of 


juvenile thieves and other offenders. Mr. Hamblin 
states, in a card published in the N, Y. Sun, that he 


plendid edifice in Centre street, (the Tombs) in 
\which not a few have for some time past been anxious 
‘to see him domiciled. He is said to look very much 
like just such a character as he is; and as though a 
little seclusion from the trials and temptations of the 
_world would do him no harm. 


Proprr Worps in Proper Puaces.---A farme? 
lately wrote to a committee of one of the Eastern Ag 
‘Gentlemen, you will have 


the goodness to enter me on your hist of cattle for a 
bull!’ 





Eutelliaenuce. 


Murder.—We learn that Mr. James H. Wrighr, 
keeper of the Hotel in Knoxville, was shot down in 
that village, on Sunday, the 25th ultimo, by a man 
named Israel Champion. The deceased lingered 
about 30 hours, and expired. Champion is in the 
Jail of this county, awaiting his trial at the August 
term of the Crawford Superior Court.—Macon Tel- 
graph. 





Fatal Accident.—We learn that Mr. John Ward, 
a wealthy farmer in Withamsville, about 14 miles from 
this city, was accidentally killed last Thursday. He 
was out hunting, and in clambering over a fence, his 
gun got entangled, and its contents discharged into 
the head of Mr. W. who was killed instantly.—Cin. 
Reporte r. 7 


Supposed Suicide.—Aperson named John Lathrop, 
of Norwich, Conn., died in this city, on Monday 10th 
ult., of poison, taken either purposely or accideptally 
—not known which. He was believed to be a maa of 
wealth, and was evidently wandering in his mind, 


((7~ A daughter of B. Newton esq., at Palmyra, 
Wayne county, aged nine years, was burned to death 
on the 8th inst. While leaning her head upon a ta- 
ble on which was a lighted candle, she fell asleep and 
her sleeve took fire from the blaze. Before she could 
be relieved from her burning clothes she was past re- 
covery. 





Isaac Haines, an aged colored man 60 years old, 
committed suicide at Philadelphia on Saturday by 
cutting his throat. 
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Sentence of Execution..—Judge Barton this morn- 
ing passed sentence upon Sarah Ann Davis for the wil- 
ful murder of Juliana Jordan. The prisoner's guilt 
was perfectly clear and it is doubted by wo one. 
Judge Barton made the occasion of delivering the sen- 
tence more deeply impressive by his remarks and ad- 


dress to the wretched subject of it. She remained |ring the recent races in Columbus, three men were | 


composed until the words were uttered, an! then | 
swooned. 
woman is this city forat least sixty years.— Phil. Nat. | 
Gazette. 

Naval.—A man-of-war was at anchor below Wil-| 
loughby’s Point yesterday morning, probably the Cy-| 
ane, from the Mediterranean.— Norfolk Beacon. 


A Fragment of Wreck.—Captain Davis, of the ship 
Goodwin, from Liverpool, states that about 15 days 
ago he passed a plece of wreck at sea, andthe mate 
observing it, remarked that it evidently belonged to a| 
steamer. He had no apprehension in relation to the 
President, or he would have picked the fragment up. 
Capt. D. arrived at this port on Saturday last.—PAil. | 
Enquirer. 


An Earthquake.—An earihquake occurred at Lima, | 
South America, on the 22d December last. which! 
@00k off the roof of a school house, and buried twen-| 
ty scholars and three masters beneath the ruins. All| 


but one were taken out alive. 


Capt. Barclay, the celebrated English pedestrian 
who walked a thousand milés in a thousand succes- | 
sive hours, arrived in this city on Monday and took | 
rooms at the American. 
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"Fatal Accident.—On Monday the 3d inst., a son of} T° THE MASONIC FRATERNITY.—We 


Mr. Hollica Greenwood, of hitefield, N. H., was 
killled by a number of logs rolling over him in a Mill 
yard in that town.—N. H. Pat. 


“ Sport.”--The Savannah Georgian says that du- 
shot, one of whom it is supposed will not survive.--- 


of racing horses. 





Avful.---From January to April, 1841, there have 
been chronicled in the newspapers, seventy-four mur- 
ders and sixty-three suicides. 





“ Philosopher.—Madame Adolph is doing a world 
of business at the Lafayette Hotel telling fortunes. --- 
The curiosity among the Bostonians for knowing the 
secrets of the future, isso prevalent, that Madame 
Adolph would do well to open the business, and in- 
struct some halt a dozen of her sex in the mystic art, 
to attend to her customers. Crowds of anxious visit- 
ers wait the live-long day to get a peep at this wonder- 
ful Philosopher. The proportion of old maids and 
married men is nearly equal. One class to find out 
when they are to get married. the other when they are 


ito get rid of their better halves.—-- /oston . otion. 


Married. 


On the 13th inst. bythe Rev. Mr. Martin, Mr. Joho 
Cochran, to Miss Mary Gott, both of this city. 

On Wednesday afternoon, the 12th inst. by the Rev. 
J. L. Hodge, Mr. James Hart, merchant of Troy, to 
Miss Louisa J. Martin of this city. 

At South Kingston, Washington co. R. 1., on the 





'J1th inst. by the Rev. W. H. Newman, Mr. S. V. R. 


are desirous Of drawing out some of the Masonic talent of 

our brethren, which at present a) to lie buried among the 
rubbish; and to this end, wewill pay TWENTY-FivE DOLLaRs, 
for the best “— essay on the subject of Masonry—for the sec- 
ond best, two elegantly engraved Master and Royal Arch Aprons, 
on Satin, superbly got up, together with handsomely engraved Di- 

lomas of the Master and R. A. Degrees. For the third best,_ 
\the FREE subscription of the Register so long as we shall have any 

leontrol of it. The Essay must not be less than TEN Paces of or- 


This is the first capital conviction of a) This is one of the certain products of the * manly sport’ dinary foolscap, and it 1s desirable that the writer should not ex- 


ceed fifteen sush pages. The writer will choose his own method 
of presenting his subject, in such attractive, ‘useful and practica’ 
shape, as will be of interestto the fraternity. The manuscripts wil 
be submitted to two competent and wmpartial brethren. Each 
MSS. to be accompanied with the name and residence of the wri- 
jter, written in such manner as to be detached from the copy ; and 
/no person shall be privy to such name but ourselves. Au such 
| manuscripts coming to us, whether by mail or otherwise, must be 
\free of charge The MSS.reeeived, will be our property, and such 
of them as may be considered worthy of publication, will have the 
uame of the writer added, unless he shall oe a wish to the 
contrary, which will be honorably observed. time for receiv- 
ing such Essays will be until the FOURTH OF AUGUST 
NEXT; addressed to “ Amerioan Masonic Register, Albany.” 
| jC_y~ Those papers with whom we exchange, will oblige us; if ~ 
| they will either copy the above, or notice the substance of it, 
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EW ENGLAND TAVERN—REMOVAL.—The Subecriber 
respectfully informs his friends, customers and ihe Travelling 
Public generally, that he has removed from his old stand nine doors 
|heiow on the same side 0) the street to the large and commodious 
| house. heretofore known «s the National Hotel, No. 169 Market st. 
and for a number of years past, occupied by M s. Crosby, ae a 
| Boarding house. His reasons for rm moving are, that he can better 
| accommodaic b's friends sad more of hem, wi hout any additional 
expense on their part ‘The heuse is 4 storys high, with a propor- 
|tienate depth. It is divided into « large number o} rooms admirably 
}ealeculated for Families. men of business, &c. Persons travellin 
for pleasure, travellers by Rait Read, Steamboat or Stage, wi 
| find the New England, well udapted to their accomm dation, being 
| within fiv: or ten minutes walk of the Rail-Road. ond within sixty 
jor seven'y rots of the Steamboat landings. Breakfust will be pre - 
| oared every morning (urivg the season of Navigation, a1 6 o'clock, 
or those wishing it—and intending to ake the7 o'clock morning 
| Boat for New York—also ove at7 otelock. An excellent stable is 
| attached to the house wih every convenience for those travelling 
| with théir teams, &e. ‘The suvscriber embraces the present oppor- 





Finr.---The house of Mr. N. Hill. on the Kenne-| Watson, of Albany, to Miss Julia. daughter of Elisha |puronizos him at hi. olf sind, undecqueatea caminustion of thet 


bunk road, took fire on Wednesday morning last. 
The fire fell upon the bed where the children were | 
lying, and set it on fire---and the shrieks of the chil- | 
dren, who were badly burnt, gave the alarm to the pa- 
reats. In rescuing their children from the flames,' 
Mr. Hill and his wife were badly burnt. The house | 
was not destroved---and the neighburs turned out on! 
the following day, one and all, and put their neigh- | 
bor’s house jn complete repair.---Saco, ( Me.) Demo-| 
crat. 


| 


Winter Navigation.---Mr. Mellen Battel, an inge-| 
nious mechanic of this city, hastaken out a patent for! 
fitting a steamboat so as to force its way through ice} 
of moderate * ess. The curious in such matters 
can examine Ui> plan at Mr. Battel’s machine shop, | 
15 Quay street.--- Daily «dv. 


Aecident.—A sail boat was capsized in the Hudsoa| 
river, opposite the village of Newburgh on Wednes-| 
day afternoon, and a lad named Hughes aged about 
17 years, one of the celebrated musical performers, | 
known as the Master Hughes’, was drowned. The! 
deceased, with his two younger brothers, were to have | 
given a concert at the Orange Hotel, on Wednesday | 
evening. The remainder of the party were picked up 
by the ferry and other boats, and brought to New- 
burgh in an almost exhausted state. It is a little re-| 
markable that the deceased was the only one of the 
brothers who could swim, and yet the only one drown- 
ed. 

Drowned.—A Mr. Austin was drowned in Frank- 
lin. N. H. last week. He was thrown from a raft in 
running Eastman’s falls; his body has not been found. 
\nother man was drowned in thessame town in the 
same week, named Cole Chapman, a man of intem- 
perate habits. His hat and jug of rum were fouad 
not far from a small brook, in which was found his 

ody, with scarcely water enough to drown him.—N. 


H, Pat. 


Watson, esq. of the former place. 

By the Rev. Mr. Levings, Mr. William Trott, to 
Miss Elizabeth Pladwell, both of this city. 

ln Greenbush, on Tuesday, 18th inst. bythe Rev. 
James G. Cordell, 


Pittsfield, Massachusetts, to Miss Lucy Wood of| - 


Greenbush. 





DIED. 


Mr. Allen Butler, formerly of| 


patronized him at hi old stind, and requestea continuation of their 
| f:vorsat hts new one, fiis old Customers and the travelling pub- 
\lic generally, ore respectiully invited to give hima call; and he 
| pledges himself that + v ry exertion shall be made to make their sta 

| while ac bis House both pleasawt and agreeable. His prices will 
\be gaducte so as to suit the times. 








75 cts. per dav, fer Board and 
Lodging A.W. STARKS, 
Albony, May 15th, 1841. lv 

| FP EMOV AL. —JOSEPH CHATTERSON, Draper and Tailor 


espeeifully informs bis friends and the pablic that he has re 
} move: to the mew store No. 113 Market-s* four doors aeuth of the 
| togte Tavern, where he intends te conduct the tailoring business 
|} in (ve latest and most app oved f 8 ions 


Monday afternoon, Lydia Dutcher, relict of the late | sha Sof gubitg paaroangn, By’ neiioned camaaterine of TTL 


Salem Dutcher, in the 63d year of her age. 
Tuesday morning, after a short but painful illoess, 
Mrs Almira, wife of A. S. Clark, aged 23. 


Tuesday morning, Wm. Henry, youngest son of 


Edwin Hubbard, aged 2 years and 2 months. 

In Salem, Wash. co. last Sabbath, Mrs. Susan 
Woodworth, aged 71 years. 

At Beaver Brook, Sullivan co., on the 11th instant, 
Col. Benjamin Woodward, formerly of Orange county 
aged 61 years. 

In New York on Thursday evening, 13th inst. Lau- 
rence P. Jordan, esq. aged 39 years. 

Suddenly, at Utica, Friday 14th inst. James Burk, 
of Cleveland, Oswego co. N. Y. 
his age, formerly of Lower Canada. 


are of publie patronage, and solicite a contin tation of the f vors 
jof his present custem rs; be flatters himself by the long experionce 
| he has had in the ab ve busines to be able to g ve general sutisfac- 
|tio ito those who mv favo him witha ez i. 
| Just receiv-dacwice assortment of goods,suitable for the season, 
| my3 tf. 
s re . 


ORNING & COOK Book-Binders, 67 State, corner of Jam’s 
street, (formerly Middle Lane,) Albany. BLanx pooxs of 
jevery description made to order, Paper of any size ruled to any 
pattern. 

| Particular attention paid to the binding of music books, law 
| periodicals, old books, newspapers, &c. &c. They would respect- 
jfully solicit a share Of public patronage. 

| By the recent improvements in the above establishment, the 
| propriétors are ready to do all kinds of BOOK BINDING 
|in the most neat and substantial manner, Persons having to bind 


ia the 29th year of | for their libraries, will do well to call atthe above establishment 


| General satisfaction Warranted. Prices to conform to the 
jtimes. Albany, 1840, 


| 





— 
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PEOPLE'S LINE STEAM BOATS. 


: FOR NEW YORK FOR (841—DAILY 
be aa age = NIGHT LIN2—PASSAGE §1 The pub- 
ic are informed that during the past winter ex- 


jtensive aletrationshave been made in the People’s Line, by sub- 
stituting the North America in the place of the Utica, and by ad- 
ling thereto the Sou.h America, a splendid new boat pow building 
jin New York, and which will be ready to take her place im the 
lline on the epening of navigation. The Line will then consist of 
ithe ROCHESTER and the NORTH and SOUTH AMERICA, 
ihree of the most splendid sveam boats ever run eu the North Ri, 





» an oe Ill commence and cor t fi : p 
Hadson Lodge No. 7, Hudson R. A. Chapter, No... ae ee oe in freight between Now York wad Ale ne® 


of passengers and light freight between New York and Albany and 


6, and Lafayette Encampment, No. 7, will celebrate | intermediate places, during the coming season of navigation, The 


the coming Anniversary of “ST. JOHN THE BAP- 
Masonic Breth- 
are respectfully invited to unite in the | they are engaged. ‘The owners of the Jine are practical steamboat 


TIST,” on the 24th of June next. 
ren, generally, 


Another.--We regret to learn that young Mr. Wa. | festivities of the day. 


Coupland, son of Mrs. Coupland, of this city, was ac- 
identally shot a short time since when Crossing a riv-| 
‘r, with his cousin, near his uncle’s seat in Canada.—}| 

‘The young men were on a shooting expedition, and aj 

willow twig catching the trigger of Mr. Coupland’s| 

gun, the load was discharged into his breast. He died! 
in afew minutes.---St. : 


outs Bylictin. 
' 


By order of the Committee of Arrangements. 
R. Camave, W. M. of H. L. 
S. A. Corrix, K. of H. R. A. C. 
L. U. Lawrence, G. C. of L. E. 
Commtttee of Correspondence and Invitation. 
Hudson, May 4, 5841. 


above Steamboats are not mornarns in point of speed by any 
|boats in any country, ner équalled in exten: and elegance of ac- 
commodation, and general adaptedness to the business in which 


imen,and thew personal attention, with the advantage of fifteen 
| years experience in the business will be devoted to the manage- 
jment of this new enterprise, so necessary for the accoMmoda‘ios 
|and comtort of the travelling community, and they look with con- 
fidence to a discerning and liberal public for patronage and sup- 
port. 

One of the above Steamboats will leave Albany for New York, 
daily, at 5 o'clock P. M. 

For further particulars, apply to the captains on board or at the 
office on the dock. mer, 12 
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THE DEAD SEA. 
BY SAMUEL CULLEN CLISBE. 
I've crossed Asphaltus’ turgid tide,— 
I've gazed beneath the silent wave, 
And mark’'d the ruins stretching wide 
That fill its dark and fearful cave, 
And with the eye of prophet old, 
The scroll of time far back unroll'd. 


Deep in the bosom of the lake, 
(Whose fated waves no life sustain,) 
Stand fane, and spire, and mvated gate— 
The beauteous cities of the plain ; 
Not quick with life, but silent all, 
And shrouded in their watery pall! 


The sounds of revelry were high, 

Fair woman's eye was beaming bright, 
And music, soft as zephyr’s sigh, 

Stole on the ear—and gushing light, 
From festal hall, and lady's bower, 
Cast over all a silv’ry shower. 


The minstrel pealed the songs of old— 
Th’ impassion'’d lover knelt before 
The idol of his heart, and told 
His dearest wish—the ceaseless roar 
Of moving thousands filled the air, 
For joy, and sin, were rev’ling there! 
* o - « a 


Hark ! what sound is that—what burst 
Of treasur’\) wrath—of awful doom? 
Ye children of a land accurs‘d, 
Look up—behold your fiery tomb! 
See through the murky midnight air 
The sulph'rous storm's presaging glare ! 


A cry of horror wild and shrill— 

A hasty prayer—a mutter'd curse— 
The infant's dying groan—the thrill 

Of death—and such a death !—ah, worse 
Than wher the rod of famine fell— 
‘hus buried in ao earthly hell! 


A faint, low cry of misery rose— 
A gasp—a thrill, and silence stole 
O’er all save where the light’ning throws 
A fitful gleam ; and thunders roll, 
And molten surges lash the walls,— 
O’erwhelms the dead in flaming halls! 


7 . * * . 


Three thousand years have roll’d away, 
Yet still beneath the sluggish tide, 
Ia low and fearful grandeur lay 
The cities of the heathen’s pride ; 
Death holds his courts in Sodom’s halls, 
And waves of death roll o’er her walls. 
Por the American Masonic Register. 


THE BRIGHTEST SPOT. 


The Brighest Spot that earth can give, 
When io thy presence, love | feel 
Is act the throne where monarchs live 
But here, where at thy feet I kneel; 


To sip, as from etherial spring, 
Enchaniment from thy honied lip; 

And catch the sigh, oo truant wing, 
That steals, forbidden, as I sip ; 


To have thy hand in virgin-fear 
Trembling o'er my tever'd brow ; 
To feel thy throbbiny pulse so near, 

Aad know it beats more quickly now ; 


, 
And O! to know that thou dost too 

In all my dotiny trance, coatrive 
To wish it were forever new— 

To wish it could 


Albany, May 14th, 1841. 


‘en death survive. 


' 








HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 
BY MARY HOWITT. 


What are they? gold and silver, 
Or what such ore can buy? 

The pride of silken luxury— 
Rich Robes of Tyrian dye? 

Guests that come thronging in 
With lordly pomp and state 

Or thankless livered serving men 
To stand about the gate? 


Or are they daintiest meats 
Sent up on silver fine? 

Or golden chased cups o’erbrimmed 
With rich Falernian wine ? 

Or parchments setting forth 
Broad Lands our fathers held ? 

Parks for our deer—ponds for our fish— 
And woodsthat may be felled ? 


No, no, they are not these! or else 
God help the poor man’s need ! 
Then, sitting ’mid his little ones, 
He would be poor indeed ! 
They are not these! our household wealth 
Belong not to degree ; 
It is the love with our souls— 
The children at our knee! 


My heart is filled with gladaess 
When I behold how fair, 

How bright are rich men’s childrea, 
With their thick golden hair! 

For I know, ’mid countless treasure, 
Gleaoed from the east and west, 

These living, loving, human things 
Are still the rich man’s best ! 


But my heart o’erfloweth to mine eyes, 
And a prayer is on my tongue, 
When I see the poor man’s childrea— 
The toiling, though they're young— 
Gathering with suo-burnt hands, 
The dusty wayside flowers ! 
Alas! that pastime symboleth 
Life’s after, darker hours. 


My heart o’erfloweth to mine eyes, 
hen I see the poor man stand, 
After his daily work is done, 
With children by the hand ; 
Aad this he kisseth tenderly, 
And that sweet names doth call— 
For I know he hath no treasure 
Like those dear children small. 


Oh, children young, I bless thee ; 
Ye keep such love alive! 

And the home can ne'er be desolate 
When love has room to thrive! 

Oh, precious household treasures ! 
Life’s sweetest, holiest claiim— 

The Saviour blessed ye while on earth— 
I bless ye in his name! 





THE WASTED FLOWER. 


The storms of heaven have borne thee down; 
Thy stem is broke—thy leaves are strown 

In wild disorder o'er the plain, 

Whence thou shalt never lift again 

Thy head to catch the evening dew, 

Or charm the lonely wanderer's view. 


Yet, wasted flower! thy sweet perfume 
Partakes not of thy fearful doom ; 

It lingers still around the spot 

Where erst thy form the sunshine caught; 
Aod pours its incense on the air, 

When thou art desolate and bare. 


Thou art a type. thon lonely flower! 
Of virtue's death-sarviving power— 
Fit emblem of the fragrance shed 
Around the truly virtuous dead— 
The hallowed memory of the good, 
Which from the erave’s cold solitude, 
Gives to the theonght of parted worth, 
A charm unknown to things of earth. 





TO THE MOON. 
Fair planet, hung out on the azure sky, 
Like a rich jewel on a fair girl’s brow ; 
Or like a lovely line of poetry 
*Midst worlds of prose—from this cold sphere below 
I love to gaze on thee ; thy silver beams, 
Shining serene, while lightnings round are hurled, 
Make thee «ppear, so wakeful fancy deems, 
Like some pure spirit in the angry world. 
Bt most I love to see thee with thy bright 
Attendants straying through the midnight skies ; 
For, whilst I gaze with mingled awe—delight— 
Giant emotions in ny bosom rise, 
Until I almost wish earth's bords were riven, 
That my freed soul might wing its way to heaven. 


IMPROMPTU. 

Theodore Hook being in company where he had 
said something humorous in rhyme of every person 
present, on Mr. Winter, solicitor of taxes, being an- 
nounced, made the following impromptu : 

* Here comes Mr Winter, 
Collector of taxes : 

] advise you to give him 
Whatever he axes ; 

I advise vou to give it 
Without aay flummery, 

For though his name’s Winter, 


His actions are summer-y. 
seein 


CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 
EACH MONTH. 


NAME. PLACE. 
Temple Eneampment, , Alban 
Temple R A. Chapter, | Albany 
Mount Vernon Lodge | Albany 
Ten ple Lodge, 
Apollo Lodge 
Apollo Chapter, 
Apollo Encampment, 
Evening Star Lodge, 
Phocnix Lodge, 











TIME. 
) 2d Friday. 
2d & 4th Tuesda 
Ist & 3d Thursday, 
Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
| Ist & 8d Tuesday. 
| 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
| 3d Monda 7. 
| Ind & 4th Wednesday. 
Lansingburg Ist & 3d Thursday. 
| BethanyGe2. | Ist Wednesday. 
Genesee Encampment, | Lockport Nia. | 2nd Thursday 
Ohio Lodge, No 101, | Wheeling WVa-| Ist Monday. 
Wheeling Chapter, 19, aps 2d Thursday. 
Wheeling t.ncampment 06 Ist Saturday. 
Washiugton Council, e 2d Monday ev o month 
Utica Ledge, 47, Utica, last Thursday 
Oneida Chapter, 57. “ Ist Thursday. 
Utica Eneampment,3 “ | 3d Tuesday. 
Mount Moriah. Louisville, Ky. Ist & 3d Monday 
Louisville Encampment do 4th Saturday. 
King Solomon's chapter | 24 Monday 
Tyrian Council | 4th Tuesday 
Abrams Lodge Qd & 4th Thursday 
Clark Lodge — | Istand 3d Thursday 
Lodge of Antiquity : | Ist Saturday 
Memphis, Tenn | 3d Monday. 
do |2d Tuesday. 
Savann ah | 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
lo Ist & 3d Thursday. 
Zerubbabel Lodge de | 2d and 4th Thursday 
Oglethorpe Lodge do | 1st and $d Monday. 
Shelbyville Chapter. Shelbyville, Ky | Ist Monday 
Solomoe’s Lodge, i do | 24 Monday. 


AUTHORISED AGENTS. 


The following Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents for 
the American Masonic Register. They are duly authorised ie 
receive subscriptions and on its t. 

Wa. Boardman 33 Joues st N.Y, {Isaac Cromie Louisville K 

Tall Fairchild Coxsackie AC Smith Mount lie Mier 
Joel D. Smith Castleton J H M’Mahon Memphis Tens 
James Teft Coeymans James A Miller Mobile 

pate T. Leggett Troy G L Cope jr Savannah 

8. D. Smith Lansi; A C Davis Portsmouth Ohio 
Joseph Blackburn P aan D M Sheffield Tallahsasce 

Jehn 8. Weed West Greenbeld A S Pfister Columbus Miss 
Ebenezer Mix Batavia Jacob Nichols Welleburgh Va 
Biaschard Powers Cowlsville Richard B Dallam St Louis Me 
James Cavanagh Watertown H Coiman Liberty Mo 

ae L. Burrell Lockport George Fisher Houston Texas 

© R Vary Roredino O Hughes Paris K 

EK W Northrop Le Roy Dr J A Whetstone Washington Ale 
Samuel Graves. Auburn Lewis S Deleplain Wheeling Va 
& P Pfistor Tuscaloosa, Alabama /Rev Peyton P Smith, Monticelle 
ee eae Coser, Chto, HB Smith, Steubenville, Ohio 

m ) Lagrange, Tenn. | Joseph Cable, Carroll: . 
Sanders Shanks Shelbyville, Ky | a serra 

THE AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER, 
Is Published every:Saturday, by L,G. HOFFMAN, 
Corner of Market and Division Sts. Albany. 


Trums.—To city subscribers, Two Dollars and Fifty 
Cents a year. ‘To subscribers who receive their paper 
by mail, Two Dollars, if paid within 30 days after sub 
scribing; Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, if not paid with 
in 6 months, or Three Dollars, if not paid until the ex 
piration ef the year. No subscription received for less 
term, than one year. Back suahers at all times fur 
nished 

“A post master may enclose money ina letter te the 
publisher ofanswspaper, to pay the subscription fer » 
a) cas aud FRANK the letter, if writtemby bim- 
seit. 
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